2i8                STAGE CONFIDENCES
young city and placed herself at the head of f                                   an establishment where, at command, every
\                                   one from  sunset   laughed and  was  merry,
and held out hungry, grasping little hands '                                   for the gold showered upon them — laughed,
with weary, pain-filled eyes — laughed, with
r                                  stiff, tired lips sometimes — but still laughed
i                                   till sunrise — and then, well, who cared what
they did then ?
j"    \                                 And  this  woman  had   waxed   rich,   and
•j     i                             owned valuable property and much mining
'                                  stock, and was generous to those who were
down on their luck, and was quick with her
]                                   revolver — as the man who tried to hold her
j"                                  up on a lonely road found out to his sorrow.
1                                      Now  to  this city  there   came  a  certain
actress, and the papers and the theatre bills
4     .                             announced a performance of the old French
*                                  play of "Camille."    The wealthy  Madame
|                                  Elize, as she styled herself, had heard and
read much of both actress   and   play,   and
knew that it was almost a nightly occurrence
for men to shed tears over two of the scenes,er,
